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Spendius now perceived that an immense inquietude absorbed Matho, and he dared not speak.
Behind them the trees yet smoked ; and from the charred branches carcasses of half-burned apes tumbled down from time to time among the dishes ; drunken soldiers with open mouths snored by the side of corpses ; and those who were awake lowered their heads, dazzled by the glare of daylight. The trampled earth was covered with bloody pools. The elephants swayed their bleeding trunks between the pickets of their paddocks. In the open granaries could be seen sacks of wheat scattered about, and under the gateways a Compact line of chariots heaped up by the Barbarians; in the cedars, peacocks perched, spread their tails and squawked.
Matho's immobility astonished Spendius. He was now even paler than before, and his eyes fixedly followed some object visible on the horizon, as he leaned with both hands on the edge of the terrace. Spendius also, leaning over, discovered what thus occupied him. In the distance a point of gold turned in the dust on the road leading to TJtica. It was the axle of a chariot drawn by two mules, guided by a slave who ran at the end of the pole, holding the bridle. Two women were seated in the chaiiot. The manes of the mules were puffed out in Persian fashion between their ears, under a netting of blue pearls.
Spendius, recognising them, suppressed a cry. Behind, a wide veil floated on the breeze.